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When Spencer's Stile, and Horace Heat combin' Wi clog? . 


© Britain ſhall tremble, and confeſs Her Lord. 
The Tyrant ſpoke ; and careleſs of his own, 
_ Be A. the Youth to claim another's Throne. 


H 0 flandus call our ume chief Wey 
And envies Britain ſcarce a Months _ ſtay, 
Tho' future Laurels at a diſtance ſhew | 

That our old Triumphs ſhall be loſt in ner, 
Alf forming Councils wait but Marlbro's Word, 

To fix their Projects, and direct their Sword; 

Yet ſince my Friend would in my Numbers hear 

The Tale of War, and Buſineſs of the Vear, 

Tho' nor in War am I, nor Numbers skill d, 

A Stranger to the God which Prior fill'd, 


To ſing of Marlbro', and to ſhow Mankind 

Something beyond what we in either find. 

I will obey, fince you the Muſe invite, 

And a plain Story of the War recite. | 
To you this Song, not to the World, is due, 
And I would write again, altho' I knew 34 | 
The World diflik'd i it, af approv'd-by you. 


Old Lewis, with repeated Loſſes vex d, 
His Council dubious, and himſelf perplex' d, 
Floats in a Labyrinth of Thought, and dreams 
Of novel Projects, and unpractis d Schemes 
Pleas'd with the flattering View, the Tyrant ſmiles, 
Preſaging Fortune to his future Wiles; \ | 
But ſoon as he reflects on Anna's Care, = 
Her Marlbro's Thunder rattles in his Ear, = 
Uncertain Paſſions rule his Breaſt by turns, 
With Fear he trembles, and with Anger burns; 
United Britain moſt his Boſom moves, 
And in Extremes each reſtleſs Paſſion proves: 
e And is at laſt, the furious Tyrant cry d. 
<< Is their great Gordian Knot, and by a Woman ty'd? | 
* And are the Rival Kingdoms One? and ſhall 
* This little Iſland Lord it o'er the Ball? | | 
* And am I Lewis ſtill? By Heav'n! by Lewis Word, 
Ill cut their mighty Knot with James his Sword, 4 
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Janus had . the Circle of the Year, . 
Winter began to Tink, and Spring appear; 
The {purious Boy King, with unlucky Gales, 5 
To ſtrong Britannia's Coaſt directs his Sails, A 12 
Weakly: 

heiroyal Terrois'of a SGritifh: Fleet: ion? Df 8 

n ev'ry Sail the youth ful-Bigot paints 'o4T 1 
Audis Tioops of Legendary Faints : 
True Emblem of hienſelf, whoſe Fedts an Wag pifrctc 
Shall prove as wondrous, "and thall- 1 e, 
As theirs in vices SnkElorratchich Gy bi mM.” 

And be with equal Confidence! beliey: 5 Th. 0 


But him the Papal Prumiiſas inſpir e 
Give a falſe Courage, and religious Fir; 
He feels the Pope his powerſul Fingers N 3 ab 
And Show'rs of. Bleſſings fall upon his Head. F 


But what can all the Powers of France chinkingd -- 

With Romiſb Zeal, and factious Bigots Jann, ; 
Oppos'd to Anna's Prayers, to Anna's Caule, i A 
To mild Religion, fix d on happy Laws, 2 as 1:4 01 

To Senates watchful of tie Publick Good, 1 baA. 

Unſhaken Loyalty, and noble Blond j 1-5 

To faithful Councils long in Danger ax 

And freeborn Subjects fighting for their Queen? 

Behold the Youth with Britain's Navy meets, 

He hears their Thunder, and with ſpeed 8 

Then ev'ry Saint, and Wind, and Wave implores 

To waft him fafely to Dopherks's Shores 

No more for 4 is his atubiticdus Aim, 

His humble Vow 1s. Wr _= Lale Claim. 


Go, giddy Youths thy! mighty Conqueſt boaſt, O N 


To have beheld untook Britannia s Coaſt, 

And trembling, in chy Mother's Arms, "wr 
The Dread ee of unpending Fate. 
Nor form d for War, nor born unto a Crown, 
Lay thy vain Arms, and thy Pretences down; 
Be it thy Art to rule the flowing Hair, 
Be all thy Conqueſts oer the Gallic Fair; 2 
To teach the Feet in meaſur d Dance to fall, 
And ſhine the foremoſt at the Midnight Ball. 
The Sons of France, by thy Example warn, 
To ſave their Honour, and their Fate diſcern, 
At home ſecure, and ulnkigrar — fr,, 


pPreſumes with Gallick Force 20 Ree Hp —4 


| D —, or e E, the —.— may j do: in 10 


"T*\- 


Uncarify'd,/ maj Briend, jor OY 
I wiſh I never had the Task begun, 
I know tis eaſie ſor a Line or w- Q, 
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d paint his rig Youth before the Wind: di 


he Marlbro', Sir, and the Campai eng behiod. 1 
Who can deſcribe. the Harveſt: 5 155 Sword, "iT 


Submitted Towns; and Provinces reſtor do” ne 1 * 
Cities which half a Century employ d, „ 
Within the Compals of two Moons dener OW J 


Far other Nerves Abele Labours, Sir, — 


Spencer to write, and Sidney to inſpire; 
Or if to modern Names the ſame be 4. 


Prior the Bard, the God be Montagne. 


Low as my Genius is, muſt ſtill comply, 


This might anocher Æneid le Bos - FEE 1 5 9 
Weak to perform, unable 0 deny. | 


Now'flew the poſting Youth from Place to 8 1 0 


To bring the Tidings of his own Diſgrace; 


The mournful Story ſounds in Lewis's Ear, 


Hlis Doubts encreales, and alarms his Fear. 


Who ſhall recrieve his Country's Glory, loſt, 
And breathe new Courage in the fainting Hoſt? 2 
Who baniſh d Valour to * Seat recall, 

Or make the Britain fly before the Gaul ? 

This Tallard, Vill rey, and Bavaria try d, 


And mark 1 with equal Fates, their "Maſter s fide. 


Vain Privat in a Perſon $0, thy Aquics head, 
And fall a Victim, in thy les ſtead; 


Go, ſhakecby.alelels Spear in eie Bight, - 


And with thy wither'd Arm provoke the Fight: 


Or do th Gods, like Friami, doom thy ſtay, 


Till Maribro to thy Palace cuts his way? 
There having heard the Ruin of thy Court, 
(The Britains Pity, and the Germans Sport) 
Seen Sons and Grandſons ſlain before thy Face, 
Expire, the laſt of all thy perjur d Race. | 


But other Hopes bis baughey Boſom warm, 
And bid the Sons of France for Vengeance arm: 


The Sons of France a quick Obedience yield, 


Reſtleſs for Fame, and cager for the Field; 


5 


Tf. 


ed Armies at their preſence chear d, 
Full of triumphant Hopes their Standards rear d. 


While Marlbro's Genius to the Field is bent. 
On the fair Scheme of open War intent: 
The Sons Gf France to baſe Antrigue etre 
Cabal i in Darkneſs, and confeſs their Sire: eee 9 
When rip'ning Plots, by juſt degrees, break forth, | 


And Treaſon labour with the fatal Birth, 1 
The Gallic Vouth deſcend maturely down, : 
To take Poſſeſſion of a purchas d Town: 
By wond'rous Clemency the vanquiſh'd lives, 5 
Lewis learns Nane and his Friends Rorgives. 8 
Ve ſacred Pow” rs, who bn Attions guide, 
Who rule Events, and for the World provide, 
What comprehenſive Thought,” what piercing Eye, 
Can thro' your ſecret Train of Cauſes ſpy ? 
Who, uninform' d from high, by you unled, 
Can the myſterious Maze of Wiſdom tread? 
Our human Cunning in the ſearch. is croſt, 
- Our Strength confounded, and our Knowledge loſt. | 0 
See! Conquer'd Cities in a Moment won, x LT 
And a whole Summer's Toil at once undone, eh | | 
Battels unravell'd, at one trait'rous Stroke | 
Projects, and Schemes, and mighty Labours broke. | | 
Sce! the Reward of Marlbro's Vertue fall R me 
An caſy Purchaſe to the per) jur'd Gaul; 3 
Tho' time ſhall come, when he ſhall curſe the Thought, 
And wiſh his Berger, and his Ghent W * 


The Britiſb Leader, is ſo long, in vain, 
Waited their Armies on the open Plain, 
' Fird and tranſported at a nearer fight, 
Grows with the Proſpect, and demands the Fight, 
The Soldier at his nightly Marches ſmiles, . 
Pleas'd that a Battel ſhall relieve his Toil?s 
When now the Scheld the fierce Beſieger ſhows, 
And ſends the ſhouting Squadrons on the Foes : | 
The Foe, ſurpriz d a while, uncertain ſtands, J. 
Admires the fwiftneſs of the moving Bands; 
Unwilling or their Force to ſhun, or meet, 
While Shame forbids, and Fear commands Retreat. 


But Mitlbro's Vigilance prevents their Flight, 
Urges b his Fortune, — 9 de, he 2 


—_— 


— A. 


By Addiſon they ſhall for ever live, a 


1 


Nor ould the Fevei's Heat the Hero tamEs; 47% EI 
But yielded gently to a nobler Fam 
hen Providence deſigns ſome mighty Deed; * 
Events muſt anſwer, and the Cauſe ſucceed; 
Nature muſt then forgoe her common Count; | ee ike 
And pay Obedience to ſuperior Force. 3 "1908 
The Hero brighter; from his Sickneſs ſhows * — 
Shoots, with uncommon Vigour on hisFoes; © © 
He flies impetuous thro the warring Throng, NI fee 
Swift as an Eagle; as an Eagle ſtrong Pk 
Near to the Chief young Hannover appear 
Wars like a Vet ran and out. ſtri his Tears; 
So march d Hſcentus by AEnegs le, | On 
nd follow'd; dee A, his Guide 7 TALL ee 
Iſcanius deſtin d by propitious Fate 
rom Troy, his Fathet's Empire to muna: [2h 
But thee, bright Vouth, of that illuſtrious Line 
In whoſe fair Lift ſo-many Heroes ſhine,” 
Thee the quſt Gods preſerve to greater Joy; 
Give nobler Hopes, nor take away thy Troy; 
Promiſe thy Yeats a more ſublime Renown 


——— 
WOW 


From the bright Luſtre of Britannia's Crown, 2 # 
Than from the num rous Scepters' Friam ſway ot CE 
And all the thouland Kings, h Rome 8 710 d. E 
9361 8 2 web <©Y TO A; 
Now the rep ils d Battalions quick * A; 


And ſtill ſiccerdinþ) Troops: receive the , 


Marlbro and: Eugene all their Terrors face, 
And dart, like ſaving Gods, to ev ry Place: 


| Marlbro' and Eugene ho can ſep tate name; wr 


So faſt a Friendſhips; and ſo bright a Flame? 
Tho' weak my Muſeg tho artleſs be my Voice, 
Untun'd for Heroes of ſo high a Choice; 


For he, or none, Eternity can give; | 
The God-like Friends, in his immortal Rhime, 
Shall ſtand untouch d by Fate, unmov d by Time. 


O! could the Muſe in bis bold Numbers tell 
How fled young Burgundy, how Armies fell; 
Our Britiſh Mars ſhould in this Picture ſtand, 
Driving the Nations with a mighty Hand; 
The Heir of France beneath his Arm ſhould bow, | 
Sharhe blank his Face, and Fear diſturb his brow: 5 
Such was the Scene, and ſuch the bloody r hs 
Enes on the Thrien Walls beheld 


— 


2 * Met * 


Wm . 
. * 8 
__— e — —— ed. r 0 0 8 of 0 yy 
* tay 3 5 . 88 N 1 . 
: 7 o d,. 
( * 2 a o 
- of 
E I 
a 
L 7 


7 

— 

Wy 

þ 

5 

| 
1 

3 

x 
4 ; 
ED 

. 

: 

| 4 
5 - 
= / 

N 


Muſe, to a greater Wonder, raiſe ty Thought, * 


Nor there more -nob] 
Nor in more heav'nly Not 


— 
* * 
Pg , 


And reach the wondrous Battle of the Boyn. | 3 5 


That ſacred Name my humble Soul inſpires, 710 


The Victor Hoſt 1 regret: th unfiaiſh'd Deed, 


2 3 4p 


ww hete the « toy Troilus, in Price's "EY 1 


Dar d with Achilles in the Battel meet, KS wt 
But ſoon his Folly: turs'd, and * e ver? 1448 


Inglorious dropp d the Nein) aad trembling 1 | 6 | : 


434 heard Achilles Jike a God putſue. 


Such 7 illiam was, in Hallifax's Draught, 11 | A 
The Colours ſaghy and ſuch the Hero's: Kage, d od? 
When on the Banks'of. Boyn he urg d the de, 11 
Not ſuch by Trojan Zanthus was E Figs, 6 Hee 


So great the Hero, or ſo ſwift, the Flight; 


Actions were expreſt;'/ 5 - li * 
1. and Numbers act, 60 

Tho' Homer's. Fire, and Vi . Juſineſs) Joyn, 5 

To raiſe the Piece to Mountag we's de 


ien if 181170 no 154 . 3c 
Pardon me, Sir, if franigithit Marlbto's: Tn Mal 
The Muſe turn bickeard to her William's Te,” $ 


And kindles, in my Bteaſt, uncommon Fires ſoy” 
For who can there without a Rapture touch, 110 50 l 
Or praiſe the Poet, or the Frince, e s 
Pardon, if half the Battle 1 relate, dd 1s bak 


Nor tell all Marlbro's Toils, or Vendoſme' 8 Fate, 
Till the dark Shade of the revolving — 

Relieves the Armies, and divides the Fight, 2010 
Obſcuring Earth, 1 Sky, and Gallic Flight 


And ſighing ſee the haſty Night ſucceed, N 
Like Græcian Ajax to the Gods they pray, 91141 K 1 ef 
Not for preſages of Succels, _ Day. | yoo - 247 of T 


The Britiſh Leader now new Projects Gord, N ;© 
And lays the wond'rous Scheme of future ne, 161 
Each Hoſtile City, as the War appears, 
The ſecret Counſel of the; Leader fearsw 
Uncertain where the tedious March will end, * 
And hov'ring Mars in all his Storms deſcend; | ) 
Each dreads her Doom, and each, as Danger N 
Fore-arms her Turrets, aaa fare-lines her Walls. 


As when a Seer, by Heay' n inſpir d, of old, 


In dubious Terms had future Judgments cold, 
Each Nation to herſelf apply d the Word, 


Fear d the — "nd dee . 


Fenc'd with redoubled/Rampatty eV 


* 


| Bead in halle thei Erivrs tu reform; 
Prepare to ſuſfer, and: expect the Storm. 


( tg Fi ＋ 4 


At leng th on One che tiieat ud Ruin 4% 4 . ö 185 
And Liſle receives th Cannon on her Walls; 35 


The Strength and Beauty of the Frontier — 
The Pride f Flandria, and her Gallia's NMqund, 


Safe in her wat ry Soil} long time ſhe ſtood. „ 
And Wealth and Plenty in her Boſom How'd: od v3 1112 os 
The Lys and Scheld on either beauteous: tide 

Run at a diſtance, and their Waves die, ny 3 
While two“ of leſſer Fame, withkind embrace - cr bal 
Surround the Country, and defend the Klee! 1 811 5 
Here Vauban all his niceſt Art had n Nabe 5000 


* 
5 = i 
* 3 * 
ry de. Va * * te 11113 \& 


wy 


In curious Anples ev ry Spot he aſk! 7 ern 1 167 
To check the Victor and reſtrain his . aff vil £2 
Here craggy Walls and Turrets riſe on high; = u l 


There Rivers flow, ànd Dykes extended he, 


Vile ſubterraneous Caves within: contain; n 


A thouſand Deaths conceal di'in nitrois Grain * 4 
Trench upon Trenchleach fatal Paſſage ee N 
Fill'd with an armed Hoſt, and Iron Guard; fog 4 
Each Fort a Caſtle ed, and might alone w ow <TÞ 
Our-laſt two Sieges vf Rom To] . ach: od : 
Nature and Art-confpir'd the Place to make jira 8 
Worthy 1 Maribro n . to take. $43 wende 1219 | 
And now” the Cue inarks her ſod wah, 2 


The hollow Tubes around inceſſant play 
The forceful Engine fends the flying Ball, 1 1 


And fiery Show ts upon the City fall: 5 50 i 9 
The rakes Walls,  and-ſhatter'd Turtets b oi „H 


Their gaping Breaches to the joyful Foe, 


The joyful Foe, too of of Lifs, hal wet: 
In bold advances: preſſes to Ihe Strife. 8 Citi Fire 
When lo! the fdichleſs Earth their Feet Kaan, N 

Her Entrails tremble, and her Boſom heaves, 1 cy 
Th' incautious Troops involy'd in Wreaths of Fi 

Are whirfd aloft, and in the Air expire; 0 f 
Fragments of Earth, and ſcatter d Limbs , {36 11/4; 
Fall in Confuſion, and beſtrew the n 1 


5225 $8355 i = 4 by \ 
0 3 1 


Long ah unsethin uus able: bloody "WAS {43 2 0 20 
A thouſand noble: Lives perform between, ln 
Adorn d. 


7 


| Adomd the leb gthen d e till now tlie Sunn 
Had thro' two ing Signs his Joutney rangi! © + ©; 1910 
The Hoſtile Armies in their Trenches lay, | „ 
. Quiet the Night, unactive was the Day, 
The joyful Burgher now:repents his Fears, CS ba 


The 0/4 Mother dries her falling Tout: : 39411? 241 
Nor ſi ighs the widdow'd Spouſe, nor Virgins mourn | #T 
In moving Accents oer the Lovers Urn * 90 

Still is the Dinn of War, the Cannons redo. dried abag 
And all lies huſh d a white! in ſceming, Peace ar 28T 


But Marlbro's working Mind new! ways explate, - - 
_ Oferlo6ks the Diſtance, and provides! the n 
Abſent he rules, and medithtts from farg:i 2-561 |: 11: 111;,2 
The rough Materials for the future War; g Nc, A E 
While Boufflers in his City Walls content, wh £3090 


Nor ſtorms the Trenches, nor alarms: the Tent... RR 
So lay the Grecian Chiefs within their Lines, h 1:45 of 
In > ha Councils forming great Deſigns ; 511 
Troy dar'd not iſſue from her bolted. Beh 21 «if 
Nor in a vent tous Sally tempt ber Fate 120 


But as around they. lay, in dreadful length, bur A 
Survey'd their Armies, and admir d their Strength; T 
Much talk'd of evry Chief, much fear d, 2 7 moſt 

The two great Leaders of the Fatal Hoſt. 3 6 „ 8 
| Labours that keep inferior Virtues do rn, 
Exalt the Great to more ſublime Renown; & bas 2 
With adverſe Breaſts they ſtemm the growing Tide, 
And high, in Triumph, o'er the Billows ride. 
As Pow rs ſupreme by all confeſs d and known, . 
More viſible in great Emergencies are ſhown; 
When all deſpair, juſt in the lucky Hour, 
The God deſcends, : and vindicates his POW rt. 
The ſame below, tho in a lef degree, - | J 
In human acts by human Force we ſe. 

This Marlbro' prov'd, and William found before, | 
And Storms and Tempeſts rais d the Heroes more... Elo of 


Nor muſt thy Valour undiſtinguiſh'd lye, 
Paſs unregarded, or in Silence dye, 
Illuſtrious Webb / The Gallic Troops around __.. 
Compaſs d the Convoy, and begirt the Ground, 

Full of his Queen, and of his Chief he ſtands 
Unſhock d by Numbers of their charging Bands: 
Liſle is the Stake, his Conduct muſt decide, 

Between the Wanne "ing and, the e Sie; TIES 3 
T1290 en boadkm 4 


? 

* 

4 * 5 060 
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18 9 x al 2ͤͥͤ 
10 e Balance hang 8 the doubtful Scale, . lle p N 4 
Webb adds his 3 Sword, and we prevail. „ #r1th 

No more let ancient Tales chew Leaders A. u $8 

And Wonders done by an inferior Hoſt. 270.) >. 

\ 2 Where a few Greeks dolor d their Country 8 — | 

L i . Or where the Fubii ſav d immortal Rome; 

| yield to Winendale of higher Name, ee 0] 

The laſt great Place immortaliz'd by fame 

Compare, O Greece! and Rome! and then confeſs *F 

Your "Dates, . and mr n leſs. 


Fe + Bouſflers now vigls; hot ancient © Fate cendwnsy 
For length of Sieges, and Defence of =, 
Content in Loſs, and in Submiſſion proud, 

As when before to Naſſaw's Arms he bow'd. 1 
Thus Marlbro' conquers, thus enjoys his en, 5 
And reaps the Harveſt of his Summers Toils: a 

| While other Chiefs their Glllic Talents ſhow, 4 

In vain Diſputes; about the dreadful Foe, 
Till Councils by the wördy War divide, 

And draw the Factious to each favout'd F de: 
The Græcian Talkets thus embtoil'd their ng 
And what Achilles SY their Quartek loſt. ©; 


bor Ster 2 
The Britiſh Leader; with fre Laurel crown bats. 
| Extends the ſweeping Squadro all around, J's 
Inſults the Foe, = drains the Frontier Sl 
The Realm of Lak now. her Barrier broke, 
Submits her haughty Neck to Britain's Yoke, 
Expos d, and naked, to the Sword ſhe = 
And pays her Fribute to the Vickers fande. 
' <bas.} angie «om 1 
| Unhappy France | by mi ny aste wen, ot 
And by Domeſtick Force; r Rapine 1 8852 | 
| Feeling at once within a Tyrant Late: | ito © 
Without the Vengtance of a Victor's Sword; of 4 
How do thy Limbs of Empire waſt away, 
Thy Trade at Ebb; thy Cities in decay? - 0 4 
Scarce half their: Moiſture tothe Trunk ane Nr o By 
; Already Doway fears unheard Alarms, 
And Arras ſhakerar found ef Marlbty's Arms 1 11 
Frariſia now a ſecond downfal waits, Habt 
And hears anatber Eüdmandliat her- Gats 
Mean while thy future Hope, th — Heir 
Den enn and berg i Rar NETS 
(0 Quo! (i164 » 515 1 | TIS EO 
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Nor there ſecure, at Maribre's Preſence flies, 


When with ſuch Foes the Gallie Armies meet, 


Forfeits the ſmall ee of former Fame, 


Or how ſhall faichlels Ghent thole Arms 


She hugg'd her Treach'ry, aud her 
This Marlbro' ſaw, and knew the time would come, 4 


He comes, and ſees,” and fles the dreadful T4, # 4 | 
Amus d with Marches, and. the Form of ron 


At length behind the: Scheld: obſcure hedurks, of Ser KL 
Cover'd with Ramparts, and à Wall of Works; 1 


Abandons all his Waſte of Mounds that ae. | 
In threatning Heights, aſpiting to the Skies. 


'Tis Fame to fly, und WAN to retreat. 


"4 f 727 F 15 j 


a 


The loſt n, next, With n Shame, 


Struck, and confounded, ar the! Conqu'ror's Name. 


What mighty Wonders can their Preſence do, t 7 5 3 


2 


Who Act at diſtance, and unſeen ſub due??? 
ON \ 1 

Whoſe Fame freed! Bruſſels from inſulting Foes? 

A Summer's Courſe ſecure, and unannoy d 2 

Spoils enjoy 4; 'al 


Decreed it fiſt, andithen deſerr d Wen. wil od . 
So tar dy Juſtice ſometimes ſeems a — ** TIS * 
On the blaſpheming Infidel to ſmile, 3% Wu A 
Suffers his Violence to ſpoil che God. "— 
Yd riot in the Streams of righteous Blood) ' iT 
ill wak'd by Widows' moans; and Orphans cries, the 1A 
On Wings of Lightning ſhe to Vengeance flies, Viet! 
Then in a Moment, with one fatal blow; , Ju 51 
She drives the Felon to the Shades below, ved 19d e 
eie 54 


Thus far, obedidiirets my Friend's Comand, 2yaq | 
I trac'd our Marlbro' thro a foreign Land, 
Tho' far inferior to-the nable Theme, e 
I trod the Muſes Mount, and drank thb-Streand] d nA 
Offending once, I faither muſt / offend i, 
Tho' I no Poet, you ure ſtill my Friend. 
Remember that, and ſuffer tocthe' Ende, H ob 3 
Enoug hof other Realms, ont l Abour , bi dT 


To bile the Heroito:his Counry'sShbfe: c Met 5 
etre BS aN Nr Wa 
See thy returning. Chief, Britannia, — 1A 

k 


Loaded with foreign Spoils and Conqueſt Weg > wit 
With Joy he flies, his. Native Land to gree. 
And lay his lee wi: liche nad 
So antient Heroes tolthe Goddels brought, 
By whole protecting Aid they ſafely fought; 


The cap tive nag and the votive ele 1 943 . e 
And at the bloody Honours of the Field 5 ls bak” 1 
With humble Gratitude the Pow'r-confeſty : 
Who led their Armies, and their Councils "I Hen 252 
But oh} what Age, e Land could ever f. SY 
So great a Conqueſt o'er fo great a Foe!” nig . 11 


What Mortal! Herol or what God of old, e bi 
Of whom their Songs are ſung, their Tales: are , 


Did &'er fo high his Nations as advance 1 
As Marlbro, thrice r France? 0 dae 
| Talking Antiquity herſelf is mute 

Silence owns a Truth the can't refutes” 2 


e turns her Rolls in vain, and backward ſeeks - bn 
For Neſtor's Fables, tod to doating Greeks ; 
When warm with Wine the Sage began 0 Praiſe . 
His Fellow-Warriours, and his yoathfal D 2 
Her Ceſars bow to his ſuperĩour Fame 1 4 4 
5 And 3 ſigns N ey Clans” a5 TAR 1 


There is a "beigheid in hues — 1 toy" 5 MF 0 | 


Beyond the narrow ken of Ry 119 9h 

Where leſſer Vertues never can pee, nor Nie 
And far below the Crowd of Heroes tür 
| But if in Courſe of the revolving Spheres V 5 

Some mighty. Geniüs at laſt appears, C | 


Some Britiſh Man, favour'd by filing Jes, 
nd bleſs d below with univerfal Love; ſt . War 
y Art improv d, Nature firſt deſig i! INLAY. 


e dor the Stege, fh ee Mind?) A 
Thro' the roxigh Paths; and untrae d ways he flies,” 
5 Still riſi ing nearer to! his Kindred Sies: oh 5 8 


' High on the Summet laſt the Hero ſtands, 2 
Envy beneath his Feet en Captive'Ba Bande 88 
Gnaſhes her ty Teeth; ' and ſhakes het ferter d' Hands | 
Such is the Pow'r of things Uivinely' > ONT em 
We cannotie Webel mar wou T0 * FORT 
Who can rep char habn kindly Ray, 1 
Chears all Mankind; And gilde ther; Toy b 5 
Or who, that friendly viſt all a 

I ᷑ͤ,be diſtant Ceugteigb Gf the ended n. 67 goud <4 
That Anna far and near her Bleſſings ſends, 
Wide, as the World, her ſaving Aid extends, 
That Marlbro's reſtleſs, flies o'er Land and Seas, 


o curb the Proud F give „ ee Eaſe, 
And ſettle Empires 2782 Peace? 


per 


Britain muſt conquer fall, and Gallia bleed. 


12 


1 ele the foretwoſt 3 in che Book of Fame, 
And always, like his gracious Queen, TRE San! 
The glorious Charge, . receiv'd by het Command, 
Inſpires his Soul, and proſpers in his Hand. ot 
Each new. bam Yew with {ome freſh Wonder grows, 1064 
Till op'ning Months the noble Scene diſcloſe; + _ © 


* _ 
E 


And as the God || his double Face employs | * „ 17 1 
To view; the parting, and the coming - hp . a Ye) 
He ſmiles to ſee the former Deeds ſurpaſt, ge | "FT 


And each ſucceeding Year out- ſnine the laſt. 
Tho' the eighth Summer to his Toils ſucceed, 
More groaning Nations ſtill remain unfteed, 


Could his great Soul amid ber lift Case 4 [! 
But leave one interval, one vacant Year, eil 1 
Or his unwearied Virtue: check her haſt i, 4.3. 49H 
To give a backward Look on what is paſt, - I Hu] bu. 


Then might the Muſes hope to keep in fi ight, 
Purſue their Hero with an equal Flight; 
But he continual keeps his wonted Pace, 
Still preſſing res in the rapid Chace, ee 
With Wonder the deſponding Moſes mea ol it bn 
Nor dare to try their Fimens, and-purſue; 
Tho' ſtrong as Pindar's, be,our: Prior s Plume, 
And Addiſon can Fargil's,Force'afſume; / 
Not Addiſon himſelf, with Virgils Force,, 
Nor Prior, ſeated on his Pindars Berke, ' rows! 214 v8 
Can ſtretch ſo far, or keep an equal Curſe hd: wort of) 
Tho' to the Skies hey, mount, we miſt conſeſ : dT 
The Bards · were greater; were. theit|Hero leſs,” it 11110 
2050.1) ee i fg eee 20 no dib 
But Excellence this 1 finds, a: %% 
To warm the leaſt, as well as greateſt Minde, du 
And cho our Maribro in bright Calgurs — ſp '3 2i don? 
Drawn by commanding, Stroaks, and 1 59 
His gen roũs Goodneſs muſt ſomgrines gue: 3 Of 
The ruder Draughts off ag unskilful Mule; '-7 7 dt 
which in a low, and leſsambitions strain, 
Has ſung the Trhumghs abe late Campaign. 7 1 b aff 
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